

The Htflme ef 
Prince. Well,hereismylegge. 

F*lf. And hcre is my fpecch: ftand afidc Nobilitrc, 

Ho. Olefu, this is exccllcntfpor^yfayth* 

Fal. Weepenotfweet Qucene.for trickling teares are vaine. 
tio. O che father, howhc holdes his countcnancc? 

Fal. For Gods fake Lords.conuey my truftfull Qiieenc: 
For tcares doe ftop thefloud-gatesof hcr cyes. 

Ho. O Iefu, he doth it as like one of thefeharlotr y Plavers 
aseuerlfec. * 

Fal. Peace good Pint-pot,peace good tickle braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely marucllw hcre thou fpendcft thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied: For thoughthc Camme- 
mile the more it is troden, the faller it growes 5 yet youth, the 
tnoreitis wa{led,thc fooner it wcarcs: thou art my fonnc,l hauc 
partly thy roothers word,partlymy opinion jbut chicfly,a vil- 
lanous tricke ofihinc eyc, and a foolifh hangingofthy neather 
lip,that doth warrantme.Ifthen thoti be fenne to me.berclieth 
the pointj why,.being fonne tome.artthou fo poynted at ? Ihall 
the blcfted fonneof heauen proue a micher.and eate Black-ber- 
ries? aqueftion not to beaskt.Shall the Sonne of England proue 
a thiefe,and take purfesf a queftion to be askt Thcrc i$ a thing, 
Harry ,which thou haftoftcn heard of, and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in ourJand,by the namc ofPitch •, this Pitch(as ancicnt wri- 
tcrs do reportjdothdefile? fodoth the company thou keepcft: 
Fox Harry, aow Idonot fpeaketo theemdunke,butin tcares} 
-notinpleafure,butin pafsion; not in wordesonely,butin woes 
alfo: and yet therc is a vertuous man,whom I hauc often noted 
in thy company,but I know not his namc. 

Prin. What manncr of man,and it like your Maicftie? 

Fal. A goodlyportly manyfaith,&acorpulcnt,ofacheer- 
fulllooke,a pleafing eye,6c amoft noble cariage,& as I thinke, 
his agc fome fifty, or birlady, inciining to threefcorc, and now 
I remcmber me,his name is Fa/fla/ffe-itthn man ihold be lewd- 
ly giuen.hedcceiues tne. Fot Harry,l feevcrtuein his lookcsj if 
then the treemaybc knowne by thcfruite,as thefruitc by the 
tree, then peremptorily lfpeakeit,thcre is vertue in that Fah 
fialffe ,him kccpe with, thereftbanilh :and tell rncc now, thou 
naughty varlet,tellmee,where haft thoufbeen this nionthi 

Prince, 


Henry the fettrik, 

f ritt. Doft thou fpeake like a King ; dec thou ftaid for satt» 
and Ilc play my father. 

Fal. Depolc me, if thou doft it halfe fo grauely, fo maiefti- 
cally both in word and mattcr,hang dkc vp by the hcéles for a 
Rabbet-fucker,or a Poulteri Hare. 

Prin. Well,hcerel amfen 

Falf. And heerel ftand,iudgemymaiftm. 

Prin. Now Harry,Yihencc come ycu. ? 

Falf. My noble L01 d,from Eajleheape. 

Prin. The complaints I heareofthce,are grieuous. 

Falf. Zbioud my Lord,they are falfe: nay , 11 c tickle ye for a 
young Prince y faith. 

'Prin. Swcareft thou.vngracious Boy?henceforth nerelooke 
on aic,thou art violently carried away from grace,there is a Di- 
uell hauntes thec in the likcnclfc ofa fat old Man, a tun of man 
is thycompanion: why doft thou conuerfe with that trunkc of 
humors,that boulting-hutch of beaftliueilc,that fwolne parcel 
ofDropfieSjthat huge bombard ofSacke, that ftuft Cloke-bag 
ofguttcs, that rofted Manning tree Oxe with the Pudding in 
his bclly.that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniqwric, that father 
Rufmn.thatyanity in yeares: whcrcinis he good, but to tafte 
Sacke anddrinkc it ? w herein neate and clenly, >but to carue a 
Capon Steatcit? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein craf- 
tic,but in Villanie? wherein villanous,but in allthings? whcrc- 
in worthy.but in notbing? 

Fal. I would your Grace wouldtakc mee with you: whom 
meanes your Grace? 

That villanousabhominablcmiflcader of y outh, fW- 
fialfe ,that old whitc-bearded Sathan. 

r^/ Lord,the man I kno w> Prin. I know thoudoft. 

Fal. Buttofay, I know more harme m him theninmy felfe, 
weretofay more then 1 know : that he is old(themorc thepit- 
tiejhis white haires do witncfleitibut that he is(fauiog your re- 
ucrence)a whoremafter, that I vtterly deny : ifSackc^ Sugar 
c a au t, God beipe the wicked: if to be old and merry be a 
,‘" nc -, theQ an old Hoft thar I know, isdarrmM : if tobe 
t° be^hated, then Pharaos leane Kinearc to bc loued. 
good Lordjbamfh Peto } b»pi(h Bordel, baniib Pw'»o* but 
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